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'Mt Unity the uecne. 

ik^e Who lhall hinder me to waileandwcepe, 2JAo Vs he 

' To chide my fortune, and torment my feife ! ^ 

lie ioyne with bJaske ditpaircagainft my ielfe, ii n . 

And to my feife become an cnemie. 

Dut. What meai)C9 thisfeeane of rude impatience,? 

£)n. To make an a<fl of tragicke violence, 

Edward, my Lord, your fonne our king is dead. 

Why grow the branches, now the rootc is withred? 

Why v\ ither not the leaues^thc lap being gone? 

If you will liue, lament .* if die, be bnefe : 

That our fivrft winged foulcs may catch the kings, 

Or like obedient (ubiefts , follow him 
To his new ^ingdome of pcrpctuall reft. 

Dm. Ahio much intereft hauc I in thy forrew* 
rri^ As /had title in thy noble husband: 

I hauc bewept a worthy husbands death, 

-^nd liu’d by looking on his images. 

. But now two mirrors of his princely, femblance, 

Arc crackt in pe'ects by malignant death. 

And / for comfort hauc but one falfe glallc, 

Which grecues me when I fee my Iliamc in him, 

Thouarta widow, yet thou art a mother,. 

And hall the comfort of thy children left thee: 

Bet death hath fnatcht my children fro mine armes, 

And pl(!£ktrwo crutches from my fceblelimmcs, 

Edward and Clarence, Oh what caufehaue I 
Then, being hut moiric of my griefe. 

To cucrgo thy plaints and drowne .the. cri.es? 
a ‘if. Boy. Good Aunt, you wept not-for our fathers death, 

How can weaide you. with our kindreds teares? 

Girl. OurfatherlclTc d ; ftcc tic was left vnmoand, 

Tour widowes dolours likewife be vnwept. 

£lyt. Giae me no helpc in lamentation, 
l am not barren to.br.ing forth laments, 

All fprings redu'ce their currents, to mineeies. 

That I heinggeuernd by the watry rrioanr, M-V tJ'l'LB- 
May fend forth plenteous teares to drowne the world: 

Oh fori my husband, for my heire Lo. Edward, 


Afrtba. . 
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of Richard the third. 

Ambo. Oh for out father, for our dearc Lo. Clarence 
Dm. Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence’ 
<s l„ 4 What ftaie had t but Edward, and he is gone: 

“jm. irhat ftaie had we but Clarence, and hejs gone? 
Dm, What ftaies had 1 bur they,and they are gone? 
£),. Was neuer widow, had fo dcarea Idle. 

Am. rras cuer Orphanes had a dearer lode? 

Dm. tf'aseuer mother had a dearer lolfe, 

Alas, I am the mother of thefe moanes, 

Their woes areparceld mine are general!: 

She for Edward weepes, and fo do / : 

I for a Clarence weepe, fo doth not (he: 

Thefe babes for Clarence weepe, and fo do I : 

1 for an F.dward weepe. and fo do they, *** 

Alas, you three on me threefold diftreft. 
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Powrcall your teares, /am your forrowes nurfe, 

And /will pamper it with lamentations. Enter Glofler, 

Glo. Madam haue conforr, all of vs hauc caufe with others. 
To waile the dimming of our fhining ftarre: 

But none can cure their harmes by wailing them. 

Madame my mother,! do cry you mercie, 

I did notfeeyourgrace,humblyonmy knee 
/craueyour blcfting. 

Dm. God blelfe thee, and put meeknes m thy minde,. 

Loue, charitic, obedience, and true dutie. 

Glo. A men, and make me die a good old man. 

^Thats the butt end of my mothers blefling : 

I maruell why her grace did Ieaue it out ? 

Buck . . To u cloudy princes ; and hartforrowing pecres. 

That bcarcthis mutuall heauie load of moanc, 

Now chcarc each other, in each others loue : 

Though we hauefpentour harueft for this King, 

Wcare to reape the harueft of his fonne : 

The broken rancour ofyour high fwolne hearts. 

But lately fplinted,fjiit,and toynd together, 

Muft great ly be prefac’d, cheniht, and kept. 

• Me feemeth good that with fume little traine, 

Forthwith from Ludlow the yong prince be fetch* 

Hither to London, to be crownd our King, 
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